A WINDOW IN THRUMS
bein' over-lookit in the invitations was juist an
accident ? Losh, losh, Jess, to think 'at a
woman could hae the michty assurance to mak
a tool o' the very minister ! But sal, as far as
that gangs, Marget would do it, an' gae twice
to the kirk next Sabbath, too; but if she
thinks she's to get ower me like that, she taks
me for a bigger Me than I tak her for. Na, na,
Marget, ye dinna draw my leg (deceive me).
Ou, no. . , .

" Mind ye, Jess, I hae no desire to be friends
wf Marget. Naething could be farrer frae my
wish than to hae helpit in the layin' oot o*
Pete Lownie an', I assure ye, Davit wasna keen
to gang to the buraL * If they dinna want me
to their burals,* Davit says, ' they hae nae
mair to do than to say sae. But I warn ye,
Tibbies/ he says, * if there's a bural frae this
boose, be it your bural, or be it my bural, not
one o' the family o* Lownies casts their shadows
upon the corp/ Thae was the very words
Itetvit said to me as we watched the hearse
feae the sky-licht. Ay, he bore up wonderfu',
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